THE     ISLAND    WORLD
which covers it is set on fire the fairies rush out to
save their favorite trees and flowers, and with songs
put the fire out. No one has seen them, but many
have heard them sing !
Another story is that long ago there lived a man
named Red Cloak (Kahakura) iii the north of the
island, and he had a great desire to go to a place
named R-ngi-Ao-whi-a. So he went and came to the
sea-beach, and there he saw on the sand the remains
of some fish, and he thought to himself that Maoris
must have been cleaning fish there. But when he
had carefully examined the footsteps on the sand,
and knew by the time of tide that whoever had been
there must have been there in the night, he said to
himself, "This is not man's work/' And he knew
Kahakura went back home, but he could not forget
what he had seen, and he pondered it in his heart,
and at night time he went to the same place, and lo!
there were the fairies casting their net into the sea,
and they were shouting and singing, "Let the net
down here; draw it up there." They were singing
for the joy at the draught of fishes they had taken,
and were dragging the net to shore.
Then Red Cloak went and joined them. The reason
the fairies did not find out that he was a mortal was
that he was fair of skin like to their race. And when
the dawn was at hand the fairies took the fish out
of the net and had begun to thread them on a string,
and they worked very rapidly, making a firm knot
at one end. Kaha-ku-ra worked too, but he made a
slip-not instead, and whenever his string was com-
plete he lifted it up, and down came the fish to the
ground. When the fairies saw this, one of them came
to help him and made a fast knot to the string, and
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